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air.finally he was oa flro from his head to
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"If you dare." said the major; "if you
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the major said "egal." but Marly Carewe m? won't you? ah. won't van. Kate?" ors. while his vehemence subsided. Then up the steps to the front door
was wild with whisky and reckless with "Clay Masterson." answered Miss Kate they read some llttl passages from ; she hmgd into Speaker, who wn
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"Dab, you!" Marly sneered; "you sit by' when she found it most difficult to with- - home throuch the grape arbor. bing: a h.s skilled t:!,'-r- ?
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bullet ?"she felt especially weak, and was inter- - tell nobody else." The darky, catthinc at
the instructions like a sinking man whowatched the major's tall form as he was pal; v ::,: a

poking this hardness of hers as, a last plunged into the leafy blackness of the ne major's arm and tr-o.-
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a rope, bounded down the steps
ran off up the street. Left aline.tiUlwark of defense so brittle a bu;wark. ; arbor nearest her house, she dropped on re. nipani

my sister? I'll say what I d "
"No, you'll not!" thundered the

major. He stepped directly in front of
Marly, who, despite some advantage in
years, wavered, reddened, fell back on his
cavalier qualltlea, and muttered:

"By Gad, if I didn't think of your gray
hairs "

"Think every hair as black as your own
heart, air, and come on!" roared the
major in a voice that had a sort of de-

tonation In it, all the more cyclonic be-

cause he. didn't particularly care to be
told that his hair was gray; and in the
storm that broke at once there was a
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l : i v

! ror

M-ie- l

.J '

! .

however, that one good blow would have ! the door at the window, her fine, active j

shattered it forever and not being able figure relaxine with the abandon of a j
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turning to the datky. "I wan;
Whv, what's tl:e ma;r wi- -

, warmth of It down his side, on the sofa.
! up in the pillow uder hi? hair: there was
j a pool of it on the floor where she knelt
She called to him, pressed his hauls, and
kissed him before she fullv realized that

gel?"
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; fight a tendency to think of whisky. She
came of who nad resortedieople t,..Vuu:-- . 'tThe qlam e ha, h- - gax e r- -
whisky in emergencies. If anything hap- -' ,vnk. rin "
pened to a Carewe, he took a drtnk of
whisky; she had been brought up into a

"Egad, Speaker!" shoutel the raajor.
an-- the darky fell silent again and u-ri- t.

irekar.ee upon it. and Marly's crying ex- - j on 0lU
"Whoj ample, her nineteen years of hostility to

i it. nothing had quite got her out of
del it?" asked Henderson next.
Mi4- - Kate w.re busy over thHe and

that reliance. She scooped and lifted the ; major-- s

tirrn th- - ir task required audi
major to what she thougnt might be a i j,,0 att( .ltion that Henderson did rot

for some jim-- ' that the rtiai-i- maj- -not;eej more comfortable posture, and the red j
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band spread entirely over her shirt; af- - j hU question. "Who t thatno rep'y :

through you. Major. lepeatedl- - 1 1 'J nillf L IL 1111 & t 1H 1 II H il.,l: . U J i t I
i second, she rolled up Her sleeves ana i

i stepped into the dining room.
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"The first thing is to cur that coat
away." she was saying as she went back

Henderson, when the worst of the troubl
with the artery ani the splintered bor.

was over.
"I don't know, do you"' answered tha

major, quite faintly. H- - was an unusually
strong man. but his nerves had been

to the major. She passed the old-fas- h-

ioned mahogany sideboard going and corn- -

ing. and going and coming she saw the ra-e- d by Henderson's gouging and aJ- -

that September, and drank, standing in

Lis stirrups, was Marly Carewe.
Despite his forty years. Carewe was at

this hour a handsome man. with a fa:e
as thin and battered as a nicked blade,
but aristocratic in its tapering sharpness,
its weak refinement suggesting what h'
forefathers had done for him as evident-
ly as what he had done for himself. His
clothes were shabby, but there was a

peculiar blinking grace in his way of

wearing tiu m. As he raised his O -- S

from his libation in front of Tandy's, he
caught sight of the crow.! of farmers
moving Into Court House square, a block
down the street. On somo vagabond Im-

pulse, more insolent than social, he dis-

mounted where ho was, tied his horse at
Tandy's rail, and move d toward tho

qua re.
It was a stock-sal- e day and almost all

of the farmers who were hitching in the
square had a young horse, or a steer.
f,-

- a cow tethered to the rear of the
prent farm wagons. The farmers women
were standing up in the wagons, smooth-
ing down their dresses, which had
bunched around th"ir waists in awk-

ward looking roll. The stockmen and
farm hanl3 who had come in on horse-
back were dismounting with a guffaw-

ing raillery, through which rang a note
of nervous concern lest they show some
susceptibility to town sights and sounds.
Some wealthy people were climbing down

from surreys and rockaways. Now and
x then a steer bellowed, r. cow lowed, a

horse shinnled. a child inflated that his
shoes pinched.

By the time Marly Carewe had reached
the lamp post ir. front of Sneed's grocery
store, the exodu from the sauare hid
begun. Marly propped himself against
th? post and waited. There was a su-

percilious sneer in his heart, but his lips
tmiled at the people. And the people,
as though they could not help it, at once
pressed toward him with outstretched
hands and hearty words of welcome.

"Marly? lit 'tain't! Could-- a told you
any p'ace Look jest same as when you
wuz a boy Have a chaw? Mighty glad to
see you Huccome you to come? Have a
c h a w ? h tic c o m e w h c n wh y " Through
all th: comment and question that surged
about Carewe ran a current of peculiar
uneasiness, but Carewe, borne along on
the impulse to be affable for the minute,
kept skillfully out of the reach of the
undertow, answering ever so pleasantly,
his long light eyes snlfting evasively,
every movement, every inflection disen-
gaging the old. compulsory, Carewe
charm of manner. Oh, yes. he had bcn
away nearly half his life Oh. yes, Pen-aniit- on

was home to him after all: the
home pku was still down there on the
Illuff. his siter was there; naturally, he
had eome b.vk oh. yes. He did not use
much better language than the unlet-
tered people who cluttered up the side-

walk about him: he was not better thin
they; in integrity of character be was
not nearly their equal; but that manner
of his caressing, cavalier, fascinating
in seme -ly way made of h. a manor
lord toying with his yeomen. He grew

tirei of tho people, however. almost
immediately. Locking arms with one of
tbe stockmen, he drew off down the
street, back toward Tandy's.

Free from the Carewe charm of man-
ner, the farm people, watching Marly, be-

gan to talk among one another, haltingly,
looking into one another's wide, honest
eyes, shaking their heads, as though they
felt afraid that they had been duped
They broke up. little by little, into
groups. that w re at once added to
by town people who saw friends and cus-

tomers ir the groups and mingled with
them cordially. Just outside Sneed's
quite a throng linear, d. All the talk, up
and down the street, was about Carewe.

"The ilr.--t thing after he got back."
aid Si:ecd. "wa.s to prance in and make

us all speak to him. same a-- ; he's just
done with you f. Hers make us speak
to him. its :r. n ! o chased him out ot
town nineteen years ago! Ciosh! He's g t

them oil t'ar-'A- c ways. Sr.il he'd re-

formed Well. then, r.ext thing, Sam
Slave came dv.vn f'm Kan' City on a um-t- u

ranc campaign this week, and here,
last night. M;.rly marched up and signed
the pledge "

'Aw. v.. ill. ct !.".-- sicu i the pledge
ef he's reformed " In can a teetotaler

big whisky decanter, full to the brim. justing. "I don't know who did it. Mr
back was turn'd. Nobody knows who di 1

it. Whoever It as has got far enouch
Back at the major's side, she took the
knife that she had brought, from the din- -

ing room, and, not unskillfully, cut awayjawav nmj vjn httVe sene muugh to eta
the coat, linen, and underwear, when she . avay' i lie major pres-e- l his face t

The pakr had not been in the county a
great while.

"Ouehter bo true. Been true nineteen
years "

"Well, but lorly! Nineteen years is a
long time. Why don't the major sign just
to !.. .lone with 1(1"

"Huh! Why don't Miss Kate give in
without hU signin'? Major Masterson
can keep straight without pledges. He
has whisky in his house, tut you never
?ee him In a saloon. But yet, he won't
give in about that pledge signin'. "Han't
in the MaEtersons to give in."

"Anl Mi?3 Kate won't give ia?"
"No. and Mi33 Kate won't give in

she's Prrnbyterian. So ho and the major
have just gone and gone on

"Talk about goin on an goin' on, the
major's been up to see Miss Kate every
Saturday evenin for nineteen years to ask
hr would she please stop her foolln
about the pledge an come an marry him

uh-hu- h. nineteen. Le' me see, some-
body counted up an' it makes pud tear
ten hundred times the major's been re-

fused."
"Well it beats me the way that affair

goes!"
That love affair between Masterson and

Carewe wag one of the weighty questions
of the town's life. Up and down the
length of Missouri Penangton was known
a much for her love affair fts for her
academy, her coal mines, her courthouse
ring, yet for the town Itself the affair re-

mained always a peculiarly impossible
thin to get at. a thing up to which you
might bustle with views, criticism, advice,
but from whose fine reserve you ulti-
mately retired as from a breath of thin
air. The men at Sneed's shook their
head? irapotentlv another time or two,
gave it up, and sauntered about their
business

Py mid-afterno- on Marly. Yoire and face
flaring and uncontrolled, his slinking
grace becomo tremulous vehemence, his
40 years showing more and more, was
going noisily about the streets of Penang-to- n.

Ity late evening the stockmen who
had been drinking with him all day be-

gan to get afraid of him and to desert
him. He went up and down Main street
for a turn or two, sulky and silent, and
finally took a straight course for his sis-

ter's house on the bluff. The farmers
who were out in the square making ready
to start home, and the town people who
were standing in the store doors watch-
ing them depart, were manifestly uneasy
about Carewe. Up at Toplltz's drug store
and at Sneed's grocery there was some
talk of sending the sherifT after him, but
the sherifT ald ho had to eat his supper
and the idea fell through.

Prom Main street Carewe turned into
the long, one-side- d street that sklr: the
river on top of th? bluff. Passim or
Masterson's house on the way. he grimed
his riding whip and growled behind his
stained teeth. When he reached the
Carewe gate he kicked It open and went
up the red brkk sidewalk, around the
house to the rear porch, where his sister,
Miss Kate Carewe. was sitting.

"Kate." Marly began at once, hi mind
so roping with the thoughts that had
come into it as he passed Major Master-son'- s

pate that he could hardly hold his
words to the line of his purpose. "I want
you to give me another thousand dollars
and let me cut this place again. It's too
full of that jug-huggin- g, closet-drinkin- g

Mostcron aw. anyway, it' a pig-wallo- w,

this town Is full of that I got to clear
out. The pledge is up with me. You
don't intend to turn things over to me
anyway that Mastcrson's between us. 1

can see that. You give me the thousand
and I'll rut the county again."

The woman in the c hair before him
clenched her hands in her lap nd looked
up at him with a shiver of repulsion. She
was a magnificent woman; face to face,
the two upheM. unwittingly, a great
scroll of family history the man, disso-
lute, decadent, realizing an ugly heredity
to its deplorable finish; the woman, fine,
fragrant, in full flower with hereditary
virtues and beauty. "Marly," she made
answer at last. "I've been waiting for
you all doy. Waiting to tell you that I

a:n through with you now. You've fin-

ished your work with your farce of sign-

ing the pledge last night and breaking it
this morning: I'm through with you."
She wJe; harsh, but the day had been
crucial with her. "'I don't expect you
ever to get It into your head what it
can stand you no longer."
costs decent iople to be kind to people
like yon." she went on before ho could
interrupt, speaking slowly and coldly;
"but. though it has cost entirely too
much, you can't say but that I've stood
by you up to now stood by you until I

It was as though her very flesh shrank
away from him. but she had so spoiled
him for years that he still relied upon
the thought that he must remain a Ca-

rewe to her. end pushed his case witn
ingry audacity as soon she stopped
speaking. "Aw. ain't I still your own
brother. Kate Carewe? Who else lias got
any claim? tmh! it's that Masterson.
Can't I se? But I've got to have that
money, I tell you." He bent above her. a
rude hand on her shoulder, snarling and
vehement. "Give me that thousand then,
and take your sideboard-a- w ill of a Mas-

terson."
The sound of footstep on the' gravel

of the crape arbor that stretched all the
way fmni the Carewe grounds to the
Masterson grounds became distinctly
audible, and, turning angrily to look in

l found two holes in the major's arm. one; Mi Kate's ban d s w h - re it lay
high up, mderneath, where the bullet had; ciose beside him on the sofa pillow. Mi
entered, the other around in front, above
his elbow, and belching rhythmically
tsst tsKt tsst! Tourniquets coming into

Kate dropped the bandage sue was hold-

ing with her other hand and her heat
went down besid-- ; the major's; llcndar- -

hcr mind promptly, she ran back to the;sou caught up the dropped end of tbt
.leftlv. twirled it int-mwm BiWBfei I twin 11 ithe table and a bowl from the sideboard, j place, and gave the. major's arm a final

ft. When Miss Kate raised hr hea I
It was a punch-bowl-sh- e noticed that j

, presentlv rt strange tiling had happentd.
Jand again she saw the big whisky t'h1 rorners of her Hyt.s drooped instead e.-

-

; canter twice. She filled the bowl with' r.kering up tightly, and her lips were
water, and carae on back to the major.; long'-- r reitod In wita tnose nn1 nair-folde- d

the napkin into a strip, and tied I lines. Henderson smiled like a well- -

-- 1 n ea.se.i artist as tie w"t on m tut-- ojo- -
it tightly around his niiu aniM e iii"'r "Al v. as d.-- l like those Hoi mgroom.belching hole. That quickly got the best meric women'" be said to himself.
of the rhythmic tsst, t-- t, and she worked
on with great relief for a few busy se-
condsbathing his face and shoulder, tidy-
ing up the sofa, rubbing his cold hands.
calling to him; but she could not mak

' him answer, and she could get no color

In the diningroom Speaker was. sulking
in the i ornei- - to whi. h he had retired
afttr executing Hen b ron's las; com-

mand, and glaring now and thc-- a.t th?
whisky dt canter on the M l --vr 1. Mi-drE- on

poured some more of the wniakv
into a glass and brought it. ba-.- at. I

handed it to Mits Kate.
"Dr. Henderson. " h r toil lip trmbl- - 1

a little, "how much whisky may ?tart
"man

"It would take a barrel to start tr.M
mnn. Miss Kate." interrupted Henderson.
"Here, Clay, drink ihs."

The major, sippir.g smilingly, raised h f
fvis and saw Speaker, bio k, like a thuri-derclo- ul.

in the diningroom loot.
"Oh. see here, nigger." drawlM Mas-

terson in that weak v .:. of h:s wb.:- - i

I into his lifeless lips. With her heal
j pressed at last despairingly to his side,
; she could ju3t hear his heart, faint, labor-- !

ious. protesting. On its burdened beat
j there came to her a sharp, strong realiza-- j

tion of how precious the major's life was
to her, how infinitely more precious than

' anything else in the world. A little tor-- I

tuied cry escaped her.
"Oh! Oh!" she said "what am I to

It. was a terrible mo- - i rocked with humor as well with weak- -
' do what am I

'what vou irai aieiutr.es- -

ment; the crisis in her conscience was sol "Yeh yeh re 'd. tbasd wh if abouV
tense that it sickened her physically. "If! ;;r(nvl(1,1'l!;i. m pro. uvailing himself eft!:
only Dr. Henderson would eome on!" Sh-- j j,rj v! p.p.. ;K.,-or- I to oil servants in Mis-looke- d

at the maior acain. then through i souri. "Yeh 1 roke ov h. t.h is whut yf

ithe dining room door at the whisky de-';lon- e; 1 Mt-r;- - .

i canter, wrung her hands with another lit- - . Jr"w',i .

' l'"', nir.iT5. Major." ask I
: tie hurt rry, and looked back at the j jIpri,.r0;i' t pJZio m hrs fa - retlect-!maio- r.

He was ashen by now, and for nn yiijk: Kite's.
ejg'-.- t to have kept rr.ri;fo nf her she could not distinguish ' "He thinks I

l liC 111' ira.sd ! M;is'r3-ir- i again. "II- -over, o ith her we-- r 1

, the flutter of bis hesrt," 4Think Every Hair as Black as Your Own Heart, Sir. and Come on!' think.- - I haven't shown mysei; to be a
very string n .ir; Siy. r.iggr. how lr.g
sine I t'e-- k .j dr.nk before thi? to your
certain kn-v- !:-- ?"

I

head pressed close, close to him. "Oh,

if I do make a drunkard out of you; if

. I do!" she moaned. Then she got up

guiltily and went in'o the dining room
j for the whisky decan'er. Her d-- gra la-- i

tion seemed to her awful in i's eorn- -

t how long. T fillyear"Nine-.-- . n
th- - tn wh;ky itt nineteen yrs ago an

a terrible exasperation, "a Tresbyterian his soft hat. saw her lift hr white hand
conscience is nothing but a jingling har- - in answer, and then passed into the
ness on love with you. Why don't you arbor blackness again. He came out at
love me fully and completely, as I love j th second and third breaks with the
you? If you did. if you did love me a3 , same turning toward Mtes Kate, the Fame
I love you. you couldn't be obstinate, j answering signal across the moonlight.

b tendra
t T!:a

r fuh yo lips f'm
' full sure. Yea
it fee yeh TZA.'

yeir.s thasj h '

' rdeteness; s! was walking across r.:n-"- -

g'A i.Ue i e )

N i n e t c n

ain't nar:
that day
low v'a:n'
M:. s Ka--

Ti- - m.i
Kav-'- s

a I'rttv l'la.n Church be- -lea tcti fr "uoiniR wouia count ugaiiit; me kj. u uac sne wauea tor nim to appear at i

teen years of prineipl-- . godhness. tne
hope of heaven, the immortal strivings

f -- - c-e.- ;l )! r,e no hes- -
c aver, but Snctd. n rcru.ngter. a.td

finish of it all Marly Carewe found him-
self outside his sister's gate.

"All right!" he howled back impotent-l- y

from that coign of disadvantage; "al!
right; maybe we're quits but wait I'll
fix you yet fix you yet "

His rage broke more and more weakly
about the veranda as he shuffled down the
street, and Miss Kate and the major sat
down in their accustomed places to watch
the afterglow on the river. It wcu Indian
summer out beyond them. All that wild
quiver of beautr at its topmost, all that
passion of color and light and sound that
had made June riotous had quieted little

not principle, not all of Calvinism! ' the fourth and last break. Miss Kate 1 it M.Arm- b
aid

:i-- - w. 11

'Tru-- -

sin.
"I must do what I think is right." in- - rose vae.s.owly, reluctant to leave the night ' . h;skv .n'o

- uMn't let b.itn g-

Thdge. your co.v's bin foot It's just tosisted Miss Kate, little hair-li- n reining ; got as far as her knee and stopped.. ,lca cho snothei a teaspoon from
th trouM

vk- - i me. H e
nan can"

Uthis way of wlue dlir. g iiiore money out of i . J n l . rr. . . . 1 ! h. e ,a
I

up ner eyes ana ups. anu pucKeruig iiituj mat mare m the Masterson stable was . 1 bir.'t t-table anl ran ba-- k o the major. II you. e ou! ! !Lo--- up yan-b-- r at Taniy's!1 aMi.
Lt. ft . O T C i 1 fi ' ' ! of t :i er: a AornavTeaspoonfulraisin'd:;e h'U bethi- fl T , JlA. V . Z 1 m.j-'-. .i - u ' '.lay n'M.'f

to ca
i. t..

" en b
T e 5 d ' .

!l V , J it
! Hot I'v

red Hill l a i as ever he did in: c .m:
1 through
tears of

for '

h i r. g
golden, aromatic liquid sh'
hi .1. ii he.-- ! teeth. SCI

Rf.n's marry lor
w I h --.: it wa s r-r-

w- - as ) h h -- ' i o i ) h K a t

-- iay, i m tirea lo-nig- ni; ursiues, jinere at tne wmnow, Mi.sg Kate rocked
said everything long ago. If I should j tack a little, then crouched forward
marry you wdthout the pledge. I should j again, her whole bodv strained and r h lftf ryou sayfeel that I had helped to make a drunk- -by little, through the white heat stretches

self-castigati- on running down
and meat sobs half strar.glir.g

Presentlv the major's .y-!:- b

watching. A man had stepped cut of the
Masterson stable and. scudding across the

her.! l. ut ir.'t
me SJV

"I ei;jJd; c-- ir

know ing Ah.it at:

of July and August, until, on this Sep- - ard out of you.
- hr;Tft m

patch of white light between the stable shI'v
'kel. hi- -

!..ic!; ou
a snook

and the house, was swallowed up in tho ' HI'S twii,h'--i the fut:r c.ime

and f long br a'
.. I A

1 is life."
S:n ed'i- - words forthwith swung his vis-

iter-' up toward a subject that ripened In

I'ttiangton at regular intervals, like nuts
(Ml total abstinence, arguments, pro and
c u. began to be thrashed out. Farmers
r.r.d I : r.ngtor-- i (r.s who didn't drink ar-

rive 1 tl.c::. Ives eti one side; those
who didn't dr:nk. but occasionally "tock"
a drir.k. I::.. 1 up on the othtr. Two

his 1site.

She made a fine picture sitting there by
the major, hfr face showing the burning
zeal with which she regarded the striving
of her own soul. The folds of her gown
fell in a beautiful amplitude, the rare

turn I TO
1.all ( f ! V ! vautn T

nouse s shadow. The major reached the
fourth break in th arber 'trellis and
stepped out for his last tignal. As he

caught t!.e
Tie' . r.M l

'Whv U
' i ' ni'ger

"Kate!" he
pullin? hi-- n

"Ka't ! "
r r 1

through his teeth,
as though he were
from some far pla .

!
. 1.v r

i- r --.removements of her shapely hands and I turned toward Miss Kate for the last.
arms showed an almost girlish litheness. . time, there at the fourth break, she cried

Toa'k.

o pr 1

rian pnr-- t
.i m:n-- n

up ' .

w a .

C :rew
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1' v i v.

h:-- n ct Mr
.
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- vof the town drunkards lounged by. blink- - th.it direction. Marly saw Major Master

"I'm hcre. Clay. djrt
this for me."

Obediently th major op-an-
d

swallowed. lay qui": a

tember evening. Tenangton. river and
hll!6, quiver and passion, laT in a deli-

cate drowse of reflected color, light and
sound; palpitant blue and shadowy gold
on the hills; lon gleams on the water;
far-awa- y blrd.cxUls from the willows in
Sweet Corn Bottom. Though a laf Idled
down sometimes, the summer was not
gone. Nothing seemed sere or deadened
yet; you got no feeling of something
gone. Indeed, that veil that wa on the
land, that wonderful, remote, alluring
blue, with Its fringe of shadowy gold,
trallad stmight back into lune. ao that,
Instead of any gene of lost summer, you
bad your June, flawlessly beautiful in

ing I'vcr the shoulders of the crowd.
out. pointed, trying to ward off the
danger that lurked behind Lim. make him
und-;rstan- i it. t-ut- . for adl !ier effort, the IV,. a r. 1

a a j y

Why.
' S 5 '. a . .

K.r- - r.te V.
.1 -

V- -e M
-- tand

r 5. e- - ;te j.
ir: r.inetefn

i ' you
7 -

Her extreme advantages of face were
especially manifest in her fresh skin, her
long affectionate eyes, with their care-
fully held corners, and her full lips w-lt-

h

the little hair-lin- s reining them into a
whimsical life-tim- e contradiction. There
was no gainsaying thf fact that Kate
Carewe still had the beauty that had
made hr girlhood famous through vall

air cracked and split a little. The major j then rie3 out softly in
put hs right hand to his left arm. gave voice: "For you! Why
a short gasp, sot his mini firmlv upon Katherine Carewe?"
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"Don't talk." said M K i "

drink ;h: for me."
"Oh. Kate, those ntuete-r- .

foo'.-'- a e:-.r- s "

the house ahead of him. nd began to
w-al-k toward it. At the dot-- r lie u into
the arms of Speaker, hi? servant.

Meantime the man who had skulked tn
tT

son approaching. The ight made him
crazy all in a minute. "Won't the Sat-
urday never come whea that swill won't
come poking up here? You listen to hiia.
thal's the trouble; you listen to his Uet
about me! I go to a saloon like a man,
and you can't stand me. but cur major
bah. our jug-hugge- r" his vituperations
coull not be checked even after the major
reuched the veranda.

As Major Masterson. a strong man.
whose shoulders had the settled nrmrvess
of maturity without any of the droop of
age, came up th steps. Mint Kate ros
to me--- ; him. and both stood fcr mo-

ment silent uuder the Ii sh of Marly'a
Insane talk. Yiia th major. poko

memory, rose-tangl- d. and your Seytem- - i Mise uri. At 3 oh-- made you think o

"Aw. you-al- l don't know what you're
talkin' about." said Sr.ccd. thrusting his
Viw well into the wrangle; "you ain't
jo, the c'rfct ilea. Major Masterson's

The man that's got the e'rect idea. You
rayn't ter.ee a itian cuter temptation in
this world. N.iw, not if you push him
Into two feet of spate and c.re him up
with iron bars. Shu"kins! the major'
right, no two ways about that!"

Tbe bringing in of Major Masterson'
name gave an abrupt turn to the thought
of the conclave. "Say," ,a:d a man from
down Weaver ;2y. "cay. is it true that
Miss Kute Carewe, won't marry the major
Ussca te aUss tho jleisel Is that true?"

Dr;nii ,n't flk." cabb- - d M:s K.tber. too. a Greek goddess who ha!, through some j the shadow of the house r?n back to thv "I I1 1

this tor m-- ." Atii when son"ivaie. saia in majui. ui Au.rtr, , inaavf rtency. lurne-- i a i'rei?Dy:erian. Maoie. ani ail in a moment was out again
despite the long wait, low and shaky, j "Kate Carewe." said the major, after ! on the ba k of a Jmrs 'hat belong ! f urgeon. with Speaker at his heels. am-

at that mo

to . i ; s r. a t c : S
r - - 1 s an! M i - s

arms a1--

si e ; .-
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her for a while in down on Miss Kate's :o.-- farm, and j hurrie ily into th room justlike a young raan'i when he is un- - I he had looked at
bearably in love; "Kate. I don't blame j meditative silence.

- s - vera I er.
! :'. an I r. ;!

: k !I- -r

a ber ' arm
1 a r. J su

Ve b:Tj 1 i !

erian par.sj.
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"I'm going to pick off throush the alleyway l.k? a shot. Misslmcrt. the major, ernillni; in a gu-e- r,

i

you for hating the effects of whisky, you you up gome day and carry you off by j Kate's yes had not left hm for an in- -' deprecatory way. wa obeying Mi.-- s Kv
staat. She knew him. When she saw 1 like a lamb. they wa;td orknow" he eald this with a peculiar force."

routiuiia la liL :bolc of .ordi which "Stoa. Clarr-Lleae- e; rdeia tofs him da4xou; of h& atabU, xpnKinj: in-- i "WhQwl" unified Hend-re- a. that sea-- 1


